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ceased to be a gauze and had become a blanket. Through
its almost tangible obstruction Theo slowly made his way
back to his rooms in Hardiman Street. Mrs. Hornabrook
had lighted the hanging lamp and kept the fire bright.
" Now, settle down, lad," she said. " Tak off thi boots an'
warm thi toes, an' Ah'll fetch thee a bit o' summat to ate.
If tha wants owt to read, AhVe put t'Bible there for thee."

When she was gone out, he looked at the immense brass-
bound book. An inscription on the fly-leaf showed it to be
twenty years old, but it had an immaculate look. Nothing
sullied its virginity but the brown paper-thin flattened petals
of what he guessed, from their shape alone, to have once been
pansies. He appreciated the kindness which had exhumed
this venerable and monumental relic, but after supper he
settled down by the fire with his handy little Greek Testa-
ment. He did not give another thought to the flattened
pansy petals. He was not a young man of much imagination,
and it did not enter his mind that Mrs. Hornabrook had
opened the pages, and looked at the petals, and remembered
a day when she was younger than Theo was now, and in a
hayfield at Marple her head lay in a lap that did not belong
to the man with the Masonic tie-pin whose photograph was
over the mantelpiece.

That photograph certainly must go, Theo thought
several times, looking up from his book. Presently, he un-
hooked it and hung experimentally the engraving of
" The Light of the World" that had been the reward of
his beautiful voice. It looked well, and he decided to ask
Mrs. Hornabrook in the morning to leave it there.

CHAPTER   TWO

AGNES DUNKERLEY, pottering about in the room in Palmer-
ston Street that was both living-room and kitchen, did not
at all believe that her husband would ruin her."1 She was
only nineteen when she married Daniel, and he was then
twenty. There had been no sort of engagement at all. She
oftem laughed when she thought of it: she laughed at most
Tbere was a dance at the Athenaeum Club, where;